KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

" It is admittedly easier to rule a kingdom tha
to control one's thoughts," confessed Chang Ta
frankly. " A great storm of wind met this perso
on his way back, and when he had passed througj
it, all recollection of the incident had, for the time
been magically blown from his mind."

" It is now too late to question the augurs. Bu
in the face of so involved a portent it would b
well to avert all thought from Melodious Vision
wealthy Shen Yf s incredibly attractive daughter.

" It is unwise to be captious in affairs of negotia
tion," remarked the young man thoughtfully. " L
the smile of the one referred to such that at th(
vision of it the internal organs of an ordinary
person begin to clash together, beyond the power
of all control?"

"Not in the case of the one who is speaking/
replied the grandfather of Chang Tao, "but a
very illustrious poet, whom Shen Yi charitably
employed about his pig-yard, certainly described it
as a ripple on the surface of a dark lake of wine,
when the moon reveals the hidden pearls beneath;
and after secretly observing the unstudied grace of
her movements, the most celebrated picture-maker
of the province burned the implements of his craft,
and began life anew as a trainer of performing
elephants. But when maidens are as numerous as
the grains of sand-----"

"Esteemed," interposed Chang Tao, with smooth
determination, "wisdom lurks in the saying, 'He
who considers everything decides nothing.' Already
this person has spent an unprofitable score of years
through having no choice in the matter; at this
rate he will spend another score through having
too much. Your timely word shall be his beacon,
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